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Dear Harold, 

It gives me much pleasure that you believe you will find the fatwood 
of use. That's amazing, though, that you were able to keep your fire 
going for almost the whole year. When I'm home during the winter , my 
coals stay hot, buried in ash, but I usually have to start off with some 
fatwood and small pine in the mornings. The only heat I have in my office 
is a fireplace, and it is terribly uneconomical. I like the blaze so much 
that I don't want anything efficient that would conceal the blaze. So, m 
January and February I really have to keep i* roaring, and even then I 
can recall a few times when I've been sitting here typing with a hat and 
scarf on. 

Yes, I remember those damnable short cords when we were living in New 
York. I admire your way of handling that, and I can imagine what your 
reputation must be among local wood cutters! 

We are headed into our fourth winter back here since returning _ from 
New York, and this is the first time I've had to buy any wood. I enjoy 
cutting it and fooling with it, and it is about the only exercise I ve 
ever gotten. And splitting wood is endlessly fascinating as you figure out 
how to approach each piece to bust it correctly. But this ye^i , or reasons 

you know, I have not been able to get out enough to cut my own. Hardwood, 

last year's cut, sells for $35 apick-up load around here. (I don t thin* 
many wood-cutters around here knSW about cords. I've never heard it men 
tioned.) For $100, I can get a heaping dump truck load of the same sort 
of wood. My estimate is that I get between three and four cords for $100, 

which is very reasonable. But it's funny, to me, that the woo cu ers are 

able to get about $60 per pick-up load if they deliver under some govern 
ment program to the "fuel needy." So people paying their own money for __ 
wood have to wait until the wood-cutters have serviced the fuel needy. 

On the other hand, the young fellow who brought my dump truck load o 
wood the other day said he waited ten months last year to get his money 
for delivering to the "fuel needy." 

I so much appreciate your prompt response on the Autopsy revision _ 
and the magic bullet. I have not listened to the tapes yet, as I am trying 
to put the final touches on the Warren Commission chapter. 

I have toyed with the idea of telephoning you to chat about Tippit 
and Ruby before doing those chapters. I'm encouraged by your report that 
your time is a bit more flexible than it was. When is a good time to 
call? I am a very, very early bird (usually 2 a.m. onward) . I think the 
telephone is certainly the most damnably intrusive dexfciemx contraption^ 
that we live with, and I don't like to just call up out of the blue If ^ 
this suits you, though, maybe you could tell me a potentially suitable 
time to telephone . 

Enclosed is a check for Frame-Up . I would appreciate your signing 
it for me. As for Pleasantville , the urchin you probably talked to is 
the one who persists in sending me things at . that super__duper rate be 
tween cooperating post offices. Of course, it doesn t work here. One im 




she spent $9, as I recall. My experience is that the U.S. Mail serves 
me remarkably well, but I know I'm in the minority „ I've always had ex 
cellent service between here and New York, and between here and the 
West Coast „ I find that when something goes wrong, it usually is that 
someone is asleep at the switch in the Digest mailroom. 

Again, thank you for your help, and I'll be in touch soon. 



Sincerely , 





